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like the odor of the perfume which you have
sent me; I like it less, however, since I have
learned that the one who gave it to you sees
you often.

CCLXXXIX.

PALACE OF SAINT-CLOUD,

August 20, 1866.

DEAR friend, I received your letter yes-
terday. I thank you for your compliments
on my appointment as a grand officer of the
Legion of Honor. It surprised me as much
as you. I say to myself, like the ** Cocu
Imaginaire ":

" Does one's leg become more crooked,
after all, or one's shape less graceful ? "

I beg your pardon for quoting a play
which you have not read because of its
title.

You take a singular route to go to the
land of the sea lions; but if you can have a
little sunlight, you shall have a great deal of
pleasure in seeing the banks of the Loire.
There is nothing more French in France. I
recommend to you the palace of Blois,
which was recently restored. Inspect thelanguages, has so little dra-
